
Poetry. certainly send him to spend in State's
prison what should have been the best
years of his life. And up on that WisconJofii anew
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Youths' Department.MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Tub first sunshade was an eclipse,
nop Merchants Dancing masters.
A Rare Flower The pink of polite-

ness.
Why is a hen immortal ? nor son never

sets.
Unpertakers jokes are apt to be

grave.
Can a ship with two owners be called a

partner-ship- .

When is charity like a bee ? When it
begins to hum.

What roof covers the most noisy ton-a- nt

? The roof of the mouth.
Why is love like a Scotch plaid ? Be-

cause it is all stuff, and often crossed.
Thk first street railroad in Florida will

shortly be opened at Cedar Keys.
Men's great enemy is the wineglass;

women's is the looking-glass- .

Some of the largest steamships burn
800 tuns of coal crossing the Atlantic
Ocean.

Willow for the making of baskets
is imported into this country from Ger-
many.

There are no less than 3,000 cameos in
the museum of Florence, all relics from
Pompeii.

A Georgia woman, twenty-tw- o years
married, is the mother of twenty living
children.

A horsey man, hearing mention made
of the " Latin Races," wished to know
where they were held.

' Let's investigate," is what they say
now, instead of the more vulgar "Come
and take a drink."

The Union Pacific Express brought to
Omaha nearly five tons of silver bullion a
few days ago.

Not in the knowledge of things with-
out, but in the perfection of the soul with-
in, lies the true empire of man.

A DI8PCTK as to what was trumps was
settled in Virginia by one gentleman
turning up a spade, and violently smiting
his opponent therewith.

A Lafayette (Ind.) lady played it fine
at a circus recently exhibited in that city.
She pretended to faint and got nine glasses
of lemonade free.

According to Archdeacon Fuller, of
Toronto, it costs the people of China
$400,000,000 a year to support their religi-iou-s

institutions.
The ignorance of the French peasantry

is said to be unparalleled in the civilized
world. Not one in a hundred can read
or write.

The first lecomotive used in England,
nearly forty years ago, now stands on a
pedestal at the Darlington railway sta-sio- n.

Ex-May- Smith, of Brooklyn, N. Y
who recently died worth over a million
dollars, began life as a milk-ma- n when
Brooklyn was a mere village.

ISIS.

BT BATABD TATLOO.

I AM bora from the womb of the cloud.
And tbe strength of the ardent ann,

When the winds hive ceased to baloud.
And the rivers of rain to run.

Then light on my sevenfold arch,
I swing in the silence of air.

While the vapors beneath me march
And leave the sweet earth bare.

For a moment I hover and gleam
On the skirls of the sinking storm.

And I die in the bliss of the beam
That gave me being and form. '.I fade, as in haman hcarlB -
The rapture that mocks the will :
pass, as a dream departs.
That cannot Itself fulfill !

Beyond the bridge I have spanned
The fields of the poet unfold,

And the riches of fairyland
At my basis of miisiy gold 1

I keep the wealth f the spheres.
Which the high gods never have won ;

And I coin from their airy tears,
The diadem of the sun I

IT.

For some have stolen tbe grace
That is hidden in rest or strife.

And some have copied tbe face,
- Or echoed the voices of life ;
And some have woven of sonud

A chain of the sweetest control.
And some have fabled or found

. The key to the human soul

T.
Bat I, from the blank of the air

And the white of the barren beam,
- Have wrought the colors that flare

In the forms of a painter's dream.I gather the souls of the flowers.
And the sparks of the gems, to me ;

Till pale are the blossoming bowers,
And dim the chameleon sea I

VI.
By the soul's bright sun, the eye,

I am thrown on the artist's brain ;
He follows me, and I fly ;

He pannes, I stand again.
O'er the reach of the painted worldMy chord ed colors I hold.On a canvass of cloud impearlcd.

Drawn witn a brush of goldl

If I lure, as a mocking sprite,
I give, as a goddess, bestows,

Tbe red, with its soul of might.
And the bine, with its cool repose;

The yellow that beckons aud beams.
And the gentler children they bear;For the portal at Art's high dreams
Is builded of Light and Air!

Atlantic Monthly.

Miscellany.

QUITE A MISTAKE.

In the thriving village of Hollythom,
there was (as is common to such places)
a church, a post office, a couple of stores,
and district school, the said school being
taught by a young lady who had a wid-we- d

mother and brothers and sisters to
assist in supporting.

For the sake of economy, Miss Eva
Stanley ''boarded around" among the

- scholars, and was considered quite a par-
agon among teachers. Her father had

. been a respectable mechanic, but had
, died after about two years of illness,
, which bitterly impoverished the family.
Eva had, however (she being the eldest),
received a good plain education before the
great calamity .came upon them, and
noble-hearte- d and unselfish, began
work of assisting in the suppoi- -

The last week previa the holiday
vacation ah i.oU been boarding with a

fTa 1 41 rrMin till" vrlin nrao ma1rinfvffiiintin
- preparations for guests she expected from
New York.

"You never met my brothers, Eva,"
she said, and then began to give the pretty
young teacher a description of them.
''There's Sam, George, and Johnny, the
youngest; and such times as they have
when they get out here to rest and rusti-
cate, as tbey call it ! But dear me, I don't
have much rest or peace, for they are like
a lot of boys out of school. Such tricks
and pranks no one ever saw. The last
time they visited me altogether, John
and Sam actually cut a pane of glass from

- the window and pelted George out of my
best room with snow. You see there is
always a regular strife for that particular
room, for the bed is a spring one, and
they say they don't sleep on any other in
the city. But they don t get in there this

you in that room, and so end the contro-
versy. I am so afraid that they will break
or ruin something that I am glad that you
are here. It may keep them in check a
little.

"I had just as soon occupy any other
" room, Mrs. Carpenter, and do not wish to
incommode your brothers have no right
to do so."

"No you shan't, Eva," peremptorily ex-
claimed her hostess; "and what is the use

r
of your going home vacation week You
can stay here just as well as not, and do
up your sewing on my machine. Your
mother has mouths enough to feed I
guess, and won't miss yours."

The subject was dropped and the entire
household retired early, for on the morrow
the brothers, young, ardent and full of

t lile were to be there. But, without send-
ing any word of their intention, they had
concluded to take the evening tram,
which would land them at Uollythorn
about bed time. George and John did
so, and when safely seated in the cars,
began to speculate about the absence of
Sam.

"No reason on earth why he shouldn't
have been along," said George.

"No, for he told me this morning he
would certainly be on hand," answered
John.

"I can't make it out, unless he took the
five o'clock train, by mistake."

"Not a bit of it," laughed John, who
fancied he understood the entire pro-
gramme. " It is more likely he took that
train on purpose to get into Han's spare
bed-roo- and make us take up with straw
ticks and feathers. "

" I didn't think of that, but I reckon
you are right. "We must contrive to get
him out, somehow."

"Bet your life on that."
The brothers put their heads together

and laughed merrily over some scheme
for outwitting Sam, and, accordingly,
when the train reached Hollythom at
eleven o'clock, they approached the
house of their sister in a very stealthy
manner.

Climbing the fence in the rear, they
softly opened a window and obtained ac-
cess to the pantry, were they demolished
a mince pie and a quantity of doughnuts.
Then, with appetites appeased, they re-
moved their boots and prepared to in-
vestigate the "best room," stole along
the hall, which was dimly lighted by the
moon, ascended the stairs and reached
the door. The faint rays of the moon
disclosed a chair piled with clothing, and
they could distinctly trace the outlines of
a form beneath the bedclothes, and had
not the remotest idea but that Sam was
enjoying sweet repose upon Hannah's
best bed.

After whispered words were exchanged,
and then as softly as if shod with down,
they drew near.

"All ready!" whispered George.
Quick as thought, they seized upon the

form of the sleeper, s and all.
bore it swiftly down the stairs, out into
the snow, and were just about to deposit
it in a huge drift, when a shrill scream
DroKe tne suimess or me mgnt, ana on i

horror I it was that of a woman! And in
their consternation they dropped their
burden plump into the middle of the
arm.

"Good heavens!" exclaimed George,
"it isn't Sam, but some woman, as I am
a sinner, and she has fainted. Run and
call Hannah."

With admirable presence of mind he
lifted the limp form of Eva Stanley and
carried her into the house. But her cry
naa already been heard, and the inmates
came rushing into the hall just as he ap
peared.

"George! John! for goodness sake,
what does this mean, and who have you
merer- - asKea Mrs. Carpenter all in a
breath.

"Blessed if I know," began George:
"thought it was Sam, so we concluded to
give him a douse in the snow, for getting
into the best bed and trying to euchre us.
Quick ! I believe she has fainted."

"Just like you !" scolded Hannah, as
she assisted in depositing Eva once more
upon the bed from which she had been

sin farm his poor father and mother go
about, grieving that he did not die while
yet he was an innocent baby in their
arms, and before he brought this great
sorrow on their hearts ana tms great sin
upon his souL Ah, if he had only never
started on that hill down which he at last
went with such dreadful speed !

But, as in all other down-hil- l work, the
hurl start wail m&de in his thoughts. The
eed swells, and sprouts, and begins to

prow in the ground be lore it nits its leaves
into sight People always steal in their
hearts before they steal with their hands.
Vile thoughts are the beginning of a vile
life. When one finds himself thinking of
doing something that he would be
ashamed or afraid to do, let him look out!
lie has started down hill, and he cannot
stop too soon. Little Corporal.

Hobos and Bit Bobby.

Hobbs hobby is early rising.
We believe in early rising at our

house, and wishing to be "healthy, .
wealthy and wise," we pet up every
morning punctually at hall-pa- eight,
unless it rains. When it rains
we lie in bed till half-pas- t nine. Because
the less one sees of a rainy day the better.
I would not get up at all when it rains if
it were not for the necessity of bavins
three meals a day.

Hobb's gets up at five o'clock in clear
and four o clock in cloudy weather. He
says you must get np earlier in cloudy
weather in order to get the mean amount
of light needed every day for the health
of the body. I told him that I thought it
must be a mean amount ol lignt tnat ne
got at four o'clock in the morning. I
think he gets up at three in the winter, so
aa to get fairly warmed np by four. It
must be for that reason, ur it may oe
that he sets up at three in order to get a
mean amount of darkness. Tbe days be-
ing short, Hobbs lengthens them by rising
betimes, or rather before times.

Hobbs rides his hobby.
Hobbs wants everybody else to ride.
I have always noticed that when a man

has one poor little mean scrub of a hobby
be always wants to make it carry all man-
kind, lie wants to put all the world on
the croup. Hobbs gets up early, there-
fore I must get up early; therefore you,
therefore Brown, Jones, Robinson, and
the rest, must get up early. Hobbs is like
an evil conscience, the enemy of sleep.
If I stay at his house, he will, on
some pretext order breakfast half an
hour earlier than usual; then he will get
up and ring the rising bell himself, to be
sure that it is done thoroughly; namely,
in every hall, on every stairway, with a
short pause before the door of each
sleeper. For myself, I scarcely sleep at
all when I have occasion to spend a night
under the roof-tre- e of my friend Hobbs.
I have so keen a consciousness that I am
to be waked up, such a feeling of haste to
condense my sleep into the few hours al-

lowed me, such a sense of the total moral
wickedness of any comfortable sleep from
Hobbs' stand-poin- t, that I can not sleep.
If I do chance to catch a cat nap, the
ghost ol the lising-bel- l rings in my dreams
and impresses me with the fearful respon-
sibility I incur in sleeping at all. Gen-
erally I get about worn-ou- t by mornings
and in that desperate mood in which I
don't care for rising-bell- s or anything
else, I sink exhausted into a defiant slum-
ber, which may last an hour, but which
is so totally unconscious that there seems
to be no time between the moment of get-
ting to sleep and the coming of that wick-
ed, high-keye- torturing, demonical,
frantic rising-bel- l that wanders in a

fashion through tbe halls and
stairways, and stops at last .right afront
my door, and assumes a vixenish, per-
sonal, insultine; tone as it attacks the first
comfortable sleep I have had, and arouses
me to the necessity for early rising.

The worst thing about the old friend-
ship existing between our family and the
Hobbses is that every visit I pay to Hobbs
is returned in kind. He never sits an
evening out He begins to yawn imme-
diately after supper and says ah ! that
to get up early one only wants to go to
bed early. Then he quotes " the dumb
brutes as examples," and I suppose if
Darwinism is ever established, we shall
have bim talking about returning to the
good old ways of the days when our an-
cestors lived in the tree-top- s ! We must
get up early because the birds do, says
Hobbs. Why not scratch a great deal,
then, because monkeys do ? It must be
healthy, else nature would not have in-

spired these simple-hearte- children of
the forest with the desire. Let us intro-
duce again the "back-scratchers- " which
ladies carried with their fans a few hun-
dred years ago.

But all reason and all badinage are lost
on Hobbs. He only smiles in a sort of
sublime superiority. We must excuse
him. He will retire. What time do we
have breakfast ? he asks with a look at
his watch, and his watch is his familiar
spirit His inspiring muse is a watch,
his chastising fury is a rising-bell- . We
state our breakfast-tim- e half an hour ear-
lier than usual, because we are ashamed
to state it truthfully, and we mean to get
up earlier He smiles with an
irresistible sense of the ridiculousness of
anybody lying in bed so late. Hopes we
won't hurry on his account, though he
says it with the look of a martyr. He
savs he wonders that we are not all dead.
(We would be if he were a regular
boarder.)

In the morning he is up early, in order
to get the mean amount of light needed.
He is tramping up and down the hall in
front of my door. I have a sense of duty
in the matter, and I feel that I must get
up. For Hobbs is making as much noise
as possible in the bath-roo- He goes
up and down stairs like a restless evil
spirit, only there is no evil spirit tbat ever
had so much "squeak-leather- " in his
boots, ne unbolts the front door and
goes out,and then comes back and slams it
Of course I get up, and am greeted with
"Up at last, eh!" and a pitying smile from
this superior being, who prides himself
on having maintained the primitive habits
of his monkey ancestors.

But there must be an end of all things,
and Hobbs leaves. Then I get frantic
with delight and order breakfast delayed
an hour the next morning. And next
morning I keep waking up from my cosy,

slumber, the topping-of- f of
the night best of all, "because you know
you are getting it" as I heard a lady say

I keep waking out of this slumber and
chuckling to myself that "Hobbs has
gone!" and falling eff again and again into
the paradise of unlimited repose. Then
I get up with my nerves all smoothed and
placid, and do more work in an hour than
Hobbs can do in a day, giving him four
morning hours the start

Bishop Whitehouse has been blamed
for many thinrs. but there is current in
Illinois a sayinj of his that should be im-

mortal. He says that people should not
rise until the world has had a good airing.
Hobbs talks about the glory of a sunrise,
and I am very sensible to the scene, be
cause it is so rare. With Hobbs a sunrise
must be a vulgar every --day affair.

And what is that golden sentence of
Beecher's, that all great workers are great
testers?

Is Hobbs "healthy, wealthy and wise"?
No, I think not lie has a weakness in
his chest, and he falls asleep in his chair,
and he is not rich; and as for wisdom, he
has not sense enough to lie abed when he
gets there. He does not know when he's
well off. His first wife died of rising
bells and the second one is insane. All
from getting the mean quantity of light

t r T fnnmt to say that Hobbs, like
all other early risers, takes a nap in the
mMril nf the day. I think he only gets
up to torment other people. Hearth and
Home.

A clerk in the Enelish admiralty of- -

flc lately had his pay suspended for
twenty-eigh- t days for addressing to the
first lord of that august board some sug-

gestions in regard to iron shipbuilding.
These suggestions were admitted tojbe val-

uable and original, nevertheless a clerk
had no business to know more than a
lord.

A pocket boot-jac- k has been invented.
You put your foot into your pocket, give
a spring into the sir, and oft comes your
boot

ing; but our student solved the enigma in
even an easier way, at least in one in-
stance, and that one his first trial. After
selecting gsv as the representative of the,
he was struck with the fact that the let-
ters of the two words were in an alpha-
betical procession exactly opposite each
other. Might not the cipher be simply a
regular inversion of the alphabet?
thus :

ABCDEFOnizyxwvn t r nKLMNOPtiRSTu o n m ik h 8
U V W X
f e d c b

This key was tried, and unlocked the
cryptogram he was at work on.

Applying it to the one given as an illus-
tration at the head of this article, we
have the following result :

Rosalinda: I arrived at home on tho evening of
the second day after I left London. I am quite
well, and have nothing new to report.

As this is the only way I can communicate wilh
you, my letters will necessarily bo very short.
Von may look for another scrap soon.

Yonr James.
This is an illustration of the character

of the cryptograms mentioned at the
commencement of this paper. They
were all personal notices, intended only
for the information of those immediately
interested.

Some were written by transposing the
alphabet in still other forms, but the de-
ciphering was as readily accomplished in
one case as another, by the means I have
described.

When a cryptogram is only to be writ-
ten, and is not intended for the printer,
characters of the writer's own invention
arc generally substituted for those of the
usual alphabet This gives a look of
greater impenetrability to the manu-
script, but, as will be perceived, the secret
is no more safe when written in a cabalis-
tic character than when a transposition
of the ordinary letters is employed. The
law of proportion operates precisely dike
in either case.

It would seem unfortunate if there was
no possibility of constructing an undeci-
pherable cryptogram. In many cases i: is
highly desirable and important to make
records or communications which shall
remain dead letters to all but their proper
owners. Particularly in time of war is
cryptography a valuable art. It is possi-
ble that its importance in this respect nay
have led to the invention of what the
French term the ehiffre indechiffrable the
undecipherable cipher.

This cipher is a very troublesome thing
to use, but it compensates for the trouble
by the security it affords.

K i si p-- txjiJt Sao o. o" - a
w mi a tm-- j- S o o ay a
$ h . o "-- &aM Sao qg- - g

w " "jb "'O tag it S a e ao" g

aK xM j vts eca 8 a o o.o"- -

3 S M . "a o-- a "J H a o ao"- -

e K ja "-- a e tan Sao ao""
a m n xi ca &oa Sao ce

g" a m x" s o-- tu5--v- -- B e oa.
Co"- - a m mst "-- a toa M See
o ao"- - a m , si o-- tnaM S e
a O ftp"- - BH ,M Q O.Q OX MJ3- --J S

Baoa'dM . e-- eja -- ".""-- Saottj'"BH .m , oq . eaa .M

M Sap O.Q"" " M J
j Sao p.g a - m o "-- ecja
"M Sao ftp" a x js "-- aj

Sao eg"- - aH s o t
toa-- " Sao co1- - u w x q

tea -- m Sao o,o"- - a Se K km x a
b Sao Co"- - a h x "--

o 6M3- - --it S a o aya it h e "
p-- a MJ3- --a a o o,o--- aIH " J
f 0-- a tj Sao ftp"- - a tt

x "-- sua-i- t Sao ao"- - a & m k"
m x "-- taa-- a Sao Co1" a h

Both the writer and the reader who
would use the "undecipherable cipher"
must possess a diagram like the above.

A key-wor- d is agreed on, which is to be
known only to the parties interested. The
cryptogram is then constructed in this
way:

Suppose the key-wor- d to be "James,"
and the sentence to be written, "We are
ready now." The sentence being set
down in plain English, the key-wor- d is
placed over it thus:

James James JamWears ready now
The first letter of the first line, it will

be seen, isj, the letter immediately under-
neath being to. Turning to the diagram
just given, we find.)' in the top horizontal
line, and e in the first left-han- perpen-
dicular column of letters. Following tbe
line from j downward and from to horizon-
tally to the right, we find, at the intersec-
tion or angle formed, the letter g. This
letter g is now written down as the first
character of the sentence to be formed in
the cipher. We must then, in like man-
ner, find the angle produced by the inter-
section of the lines a and , select the
letter found there as the next character to
be used; then, for m and a, e and r, and
so on to the end of the sentence, which
will then stand thus:

Of nwx bfnir xpj
We are ready now

An examination of this line shows that e
is represented, first by , then by x, and
then again by. R is represented, once
by to, and then by b. So, if even a char-
acter is discovered to mean one thing in
a given word, it will usually mean some-
thing entirely different in the next one.
This method of writing appears to be
fully entitled to the name which has been
given to it

Deciphering the cryptogram is accom-
plished by appling the key-wor- d as in
writing, and reversing the process.

An alphabet of characters or the wri-
ter's own devising may be substituted for
the Roman letters in using the ehiffre in-
dechiffrable. The result will, of course,
be the same.

The principle of the foregoing system
may be applied in a modified form by em-
ploying not less than two better three
or four complete sets of characters at
the same time, and then writing in the
usual alphabetic way. For example, let a
be represented by a cross, a circle, or a
square, at pleasure ; then, in the first
word in which a occurs, use the cross, in
the second the circle, and so on. Each
letter of the alphabet being represented
by a similar plurality of characters, this
method would render inoperative, at
least to a great extent, the telltale law of
alphabetic proportion, mough not so
absolutely secure as the "undeciphera-
ble cipher," it might be found a desirable
substitute, except in cryptograms of the
gravest importance. JLpputon's journal.

Sound Teeth.

Mushes, gruels, puddings and soups
may be made hygienically. But they
should also be eaten hygienically. They
must be chewed, not bolted. The nursing
infant masticates its mother's milk, for
which purpose it takes it slowly, drop by
drop. Mastication is for the purpose of
insaiivation. unless food is properly in-
salivated, it cannot be well digested. The
teeth are the finest, densest structure of
the body, and this means that they are
intended for hard work.

Eat solid food at every meal ; and when
you take semi-liqui- or very soft food
of any kind, eat very slwly, and take a
bit of hard bread, cracker, a green apple.
or something similar, with it. Then will
your stomach please and be pleased, and
your teeth, like your eyes and nose, and
fingers and toes, will remain to bless and
comfort you to the last If all persons,
after being weaned, would only chew
their food enough, we should hear very
little of aching and rotting teeth, and den-
tists would be nowhere. Science of
Health.

A celebrated wit was asked if he
knew Theodore nook. "Yes," he re-

plied, "Hook and eye are old

so unceremoniously taken. "Beginning
your tricks upon each other before you
fairly get into the house. Clear out
now !"

Long before she was done with her
tirade, her discomfited brothers had be-
taken themselves down stairs, where
they almost went into hvsterics over the
joke.

A pretty kettle of fish," said George,
rolling over the floor and letting off rlafter peal of laughter.

"I should think it was," replied John
holding his sides. "Oh, my. But what
the dickens is to be dome about it; and who
do you suppose she is, George !"

"Some guest of Hannah's, of course;
young and pretty at that. I don't know
now it is witn you, but 1 feel particularly
small and extremely cheap would sell
myself at a very low price."

"Cheap?" roared John, "cheap ? I
would actually give myself away this
blessed minute, and throw in something
to boot. What we are to do, I can't say;
but I believe I shall dig out of this place
and get back to the city before morning.
I haven't got the courage to face the music,
so I'll get up and get"

He beean hastily ' ".Urns on his boots.
and would have put nis threat into execu-
tion, but for the appearance1 of Hannah,
who at once asserted her authority.

" You are not going a single step," she
said; "but I don't wonder you feel
ashamed cf yourselves. What on earth
possesses you is more than I can tell."

"That's right, Han ; pitch in. scold
away. I'll take any amount just now, for
I am meek as a lamb. But who is it we
have played so shabby a trick on ?" said
George.

" Trick ? I should think it was. Why,
it is Eva Stanley, iust as nice a young
thing as ever lived. She is our school
teacher, and this is her week to board
here ; and I knew well enough you boys
would be squabbling over that room as
usual, so I put her in there, little think-
ing you would come home in this stealthy
manner."

"Eva Stanley? Whew! A pretty
school-teache- r !" and repeating his sis-

ter's words, he gave a lugubrious groan.
" Has she recovered ?" questioned John,

vainly endeavoring to restrain his laugh
ter at the wry faces his brother was mak-
ing.

" Yes, I soon brought her to : but I
don't believe the poor girl will ever get
over her fright. She said that the first
thing she knew she was being lifted up
and carried out, and she was so much
alarmed that she couldn't utter sound ;

but the moment the col'1 ulr struck '?"
she realized tba - was being- abducted,
or gopuuug of the kind, and had just
.mie to utter a scream when she fainted.
It is too bad, I declare, boys. I should
not wonder if she had taken her death,
being dragged out of a warm bed this
time of night and dropped into a snow-
drift in that fashion. No wonder that
she cried, poor thing.

"Cried, did she?" repeated George,
with a groan.

"I should think she did. I just took
her in my arms and let her have her cry
out, while I explained to her how she
happened to be mistaken for Sam, and so
became the victim of your pranks."

"That was neat of you, Han. I am
awful glad you hugged the poor little
thing. Wish you had just given her a
brotherly squeeze for me 'pon my honor
I do. Oh, dear! I am in sack-clot- h and
ashes from this time henceforward and
forever," replied George, with another
dismal groan.

"And how on earth do you expect us
to stay and take the consequences?" ask-
ed John, beginning to look serious. "I
am for taking myself off instanter. I had
rather face a masked battery than this
pretty teacher, after making such fools of
ourselves."

"I don't care if you had " answered
his sister, indignantly. "The only way
to ao is to Drave it out, Doth of you, and
apologize for your rudeness. She is not
a bit stupid, but pleasant and merry, and
no doubt you will have a jolly laugh over
the affair."

"But Sam. How the deuce are we to
get along with him? You know well
enough, Han, we shall never hear the end
of it from him. That it will be brought
up at all times and in all places."

"If you two can keep the secret, Til
find a way to silence Bridget, and it is a
subject Eva will not care to have dis-
cussed, and, fortunately, my husband is
away from home. So go to bed and rest
contented."

She showed them to the room she had
intended them to occupy, and soon the
house wm once more hushed in slumber.

Meanwhile their brother Sam had ar
rived at the depot a few moments too
late. He found the train he was to have
taken gone, but upon consulting a time- -

tame, ne ascertained tnat another started
two hours later, and so decided to take it.
He figured to himself, as he impatiently
crowded into an empty seat, and was
being whirled along at a rapid rate, how
snugly his brothers had ensconced them-
selves in the best room, which by rieht
belonged to him, he being the eldest, and
consummated a plan to get even with
them.

Some time after midnight he was de-
posited at Hollythom, and reaching his
sister's house he scouted around until he
found a way of entrance into the kitchen,
where he deposited his baggage and re-
moved his boots. Then he quietly stele
uy the stairs and opened the door of the
best room. "Sure enough," he thought,
"my fine chaps, you are in clover." For
there were signs of the
room's being occupied. Garments were
lying upon chairs, and the bed was press-
ed by slumbering forms.

To think of coping with their united
strength by dragging them forth, was not
practicable; but there stood the water
pitcher, and he knew that a good dousing
with the icy fluid would bring them out
quick enough.

"If I can't have my ol d quarters," he
chuckled, "you shan't, that I am deter-
mined on. So here goes."

He lifted the pitcher, approached the
bed, raised it high, and suddenly dashed
the entire contents upon the sleeper.

Such a torrent of screams as he had
never heard before rang through the
house, and before Sam could collect his
scattered senses, door after door was
opened, and Hannah, George and John
rushed in, clothed in scanty apparel
Hannah with a frightened look in her
face and a lamp in her trembling hand,
that revealed the entire scene.

There, sitting up in bed, with her hair
dripping like a mermaid, her night dress
deluged, her face colorless and eves look-
ing terror, was the voun? school mistress
and there was Sam, with the empty
pitcher in his hand, the very Dicture of
imbecility, staring about like an idiot at
Miss Eva and the havoc he had made.

Hannah, George and John instantly
comprenenaea tne situation, ana tne lat-
ter, at the command of the sister, drag
ged Sam away, while she assisted the
drenched ana terrinea gin to ary dom-
ing, and bed, explaining for the second
time the mishaps of the night.

" I'll keep you with me now. my poor
child," she said, though with great diffi-
culty keeping back her laughter. "Those
boys are handsomely come up with, any
way ; and if it vasn't for your having
been so terribly frightened, and the way
the best bed has been used, I would not
care. They do nothing when they come
home but study up some trick to play
upon each other ; and," continued she,
bv wav of anoloe-v- " they are so confined
in their offices and stores during most of
the year, that they let entirely loose when
tney get out here. Hut you are sate,
now."

Hannah kissed her charge, and went

lar bill. The driver, politely, in return
gave him one fifty-cen- t package and two
quarter package. Verdant (stretching
nimscit at lull length) 'See here, Mis-
ter, I've traveled too much around this
'ere world to have you pass a lot of gar-
den seeds on mo. No, sir'ce; give me
my change.' "

DiitaNo the Revolutionary war a Qua
ker was brought before General Wash-
ington, charged with feeding the horses
of the British cavalry. He did not deny
the charge, but alleged that he belonged
to no party, was a Christian man, and ex-
pected to go Heaven. General Washing
ton replied: "mend, thee may be a good
man and go to Heaven; but thee will cer-
tainly have to go round by Nova Scotia
to get there." And the General banished
him, with other Tories, to the British Do-
minion?.

Bad Tempers.

If you wish to know who is the ruler of
a family, not to say its tyrant, you need
not inquire what member of it possess the
most knowledge, or the best intellect, or
the warmest heart Inquire simply who
has . the worst temper. No one of the
household opposes the person who has an
unbridled temper. Even the little chil-
dren learn almost by instinct to shun him,
and young and old are alike incompatible
in his presence.

The merest trifle serves an ill tempered
person with an excuse for a ranting fit of
sulks. Has an involuntary mistake been
made? So far as he is concerned you
might as well have committed a crime. Is
breakfast too late? has a servant blunder-
ed? a child misunderstood a command?
The whole house is in a turmoil, every-
body is unhappy, and one by one they
retire and get out of sight and hearing of
this predominant temper. The little
ones, who soon discover when there is
anything wrong, sit in mute wonderment
as to what the trouble is all about Under
such a headship as this no bright memo-
ries gild the backward time of youth.
Children will always remember the father's
morose temper, his disagreeable ways.
and fits of passion and injustice, his rough
speech ana rough acts, ihe father's
good qualities and virtues are covered up
by the superabundance of his evil temper.
Neither his generosity or kindness to the
poor, nor his loyalty to his kindred or
friends, nor his independent spirit towards
his superiors, nor, indeed, any virtue
that he may possess, can take the sting
out of that one overshadowing fault his
selhsh temper. When under its influence,
he is, for the time being, a maniac, or. at
least the most unreasoning of mortals.
No one can estimate properly the amount

a -- 1 - ' i ,
ui sorrow auu miscuiei wnicn bucu in-
dulgences bring into a household.

But if the tyranny of man's bad tem-
per is unbearable, that of a woman is
more so. 1 he one gives moments of re-
lief to the household when he is absent,
because few men stay at home all day;
but a woman is nearly always in the
house, and the minutite of its economy
are as the breath of life to feminine nos
trils. Neither are man's domestic func-
tions so universal; and thus his temper.
though it may be even worse than a wo-
man's, is still not so continual or wearing.
The house is the woman's natural king-
dom, and if she elects to rule with net-
tles instead of lilies, her choice is free
and her subjects are bound. A sullen
brooding over wrongs that never existed,
the finding of flaws where any one else
would see beauties, are signs of the
"martyr" beating herself to pieces against
bars forged by her own and
giving herself as much pain as she inflicts
on others.

If bad temper and its habitual indul
gence made the possessor happy, it might
then be endured by the victim with some
decree of patience; but to inflict and suf
fer by the infliction is such a duplicating
ot curses as is not at all pleasant to think
of, much less to endure.

If a man or woman cares only for
power and not at all for love, the thing
to cultivate is a bad temper, because the
largest amount of subservance is paid
through fear and not affection. You have
only to establish a reputation for ungov- -
ername temper to have as many slaves as
there are housemates and dependents.
Never mind the silent tears that are shed
when you are not by, the groans that are
uttered in silent, the evil words that are
said in a whisper, and the still more evil
thoughts of retaliation that are cherished
by all with whom you have to do. You
must be satisfied with your account with
power, and leave love, like a whipped
school-boy- , shivering and crying by the
roadside.

This is a sad story of the terrible effects
of an evil temper, yet a true one. Your
friends allow your virtues virtues most-
ly of a theoretic kind but lament your
temper, ana even in a man s last hours a
troubled kind of feeling will annoy his
watchers, a feeling made up of pity, sor
row and relief. "1 our tyranny of temper
has worn out love, ana perhaps respect;
so that there are none who do not breathe
more freely when yon are gone. Probably
there would be more patience in the suf-
ferers if it were not true that there is no
temper so bad that it cannot be restrained.
and even entirely controlled. Philadel
phia JCeoora.

Weak Backs and Bad Seats.

The small of the back is the weak or
strong point of every person. It is the
center of voluntary motion. Nearly three
hundred muscles are directly or indirect
ly connected with the motions of which
the small of the back is the pivotal center.
Hence, while those who are strong, and
whose muscular systems are well bal-
anced, know nothing of spinal weakness
or vertebral distortion, invalids are for
ever complaining of this part of the body.

One very prominent cause of weak
backs and crooked spines is, the unhygi
enic ana unanatomicai seats ana oenches
of our school-house- churches and halls;
nor are the seats and benches provided on
steamboats, railroad cars, or at stations
or ferry-house- s any better. It ia impossi-
ble for any person to occupj these seats
long without Deing lorced out of shape.
And when school children are confined
to them for several hours a day for months
ana years, their backs will inevitably be
more or less weakened, with correspond-
ing deformity of body, for life.

If we go into private families, even into
the palaces of the opulent, we find the
seats made more for show than for use.
Girls suffer much more by using such
seats than boys, for the reason that boys
are taught to run, jump and exercise
themselves all over and all through, while
girls are expected to keep still and be
pretty.

It is certainly one of the strangest
problems of the nineteenth century that
no parent, teacher or mechanic, will give
any attention to anatomy or physiology In
the construction of seats for the human
body. Must our chairs, and sofas, and
settees, and divans, and s, and
pews, forever be dictated by fashion, and
never conformed to nature ? Must our
tortured bodies forever be compelled to
shape themselves to the seats, instead of
the seats being adapted to our bodies
Go through all the great chair factories
of the country, and you will not find a
single article that is not put together in
gross violation of the rules of health or
comfort. If some Cooper, or Pcabody,
or Stewart, or Vandcrbilt, or Astor,
would invest a little million of dollars in
establishing an immense chair-factor-y

"on strictly hygenic principles," he
would do more to improve human health,
promote longevity and remedy tbe back,
ache, than any medical college in the
land. trom "Backache," in Science of
Health.

down to see about the boys, who, as soon
as they were fairly shut up in the regions
below, began to thoroughly appreciate
the joke; and now that Sam was as deep
in the mud as they in the mire, gave no
quarter.

" I'll be blamed if I know what it all
means," said Sum, looking in confusion
at his brothers, who were rolling and
kicking in convulsions of laughter.

"Wait," replied George, "until Han
comes, and see if you don't find out."
And he gave vent to another peal.

Saui had not smiled, and eat looking
the very picture of discomfort and per-
plexity, but answered:

" For heaven's sake, hold on boys ! I
am willing to admit that I am badly sold

gone dog cheap to the highest bidder;
but hold up long enough to tell a fellow
what it means."

"Means ? Of course I will," continued
George, still holding his sides. ''It
means that you have stolen like a thief
into Miss Eva Stanley's
who is a young lady teacher and 'board-
ing round' that this is her week here;
and thinking it was your humble servant
and Johnny snug in bed, you attempted
to draw us out, and made a grand mis-
take. How do you liKe it, Sam ?"

" I confess I see the point, but can't the
joke. It's an outrageous shame."

At this juncture HaAiah came in and
began rating them soundly, thereby letting
out the whole story. It was Sam's turn
then to laugh. He struggled manfully to
retain his gravity, but the whole thing
was so supremely ludicrous that he was
compelled to join his brothers.

Miss Eva was not visible at the break-
fast table the next morning, and Hannah
announced that she was sick with a severe
cold; whereupon George groaned out and
called for a handful of peas to put in
Sam's shoes, while that gentleman looked
very contrite, and John declared he want-
ed to shoot himself. But Hannah had the
unruly crew under her thumb for once in
her life, and had the satisfaction also of
seeing them behave with something of
dignity. They appeared never to forget
that there was an invalid in the house,
and went on tiptoe about; and Sam, who
seemed to take the entire responsibility
upon his shoulders, sent off slyly to New
York for choice fruit and flowers, which
he induced his sister to convey to the
youjg lady with the most abject apologies
and regrets.

In a couple of days a was able to
come down stair She was looking very
pale, bu CTVe,v and of course blushed
dirtnely when presented by Mrs. Carpen-
ter to her three brothers, who behaved
quite well, considering the unpleasant-
ness of their situation.

But Sam, who had broken the ice by
means of his presents, was the most at
ease, ana by virtue ot his age and experi-
ence, constituted himself the propitiator
and was constantly on hand to oiler Miss
nva a thousand nameless attentions: and
before the week was out John declared
in confidence to Hannah that "Sam was
done for!"

"Gone under completely!" echoed
George, with one of his dismal groans.
"Just think of it. Han if it had not been
for that pitcher of water, Sam would
have been heart-whol- e this blessed min-
ute. The fellow meets lots of girls much
prettier than she every day, and with lots
of stamps, too. They say pity is twin
sister to love, and I believe it."

"Sour crapes!" whisDered John, puck
ering up his mouth.

Hannah sans- - Eva's praises and secretly
commended Sam's choice. She recom-
mended marriage to all of them, as being
the only sobering process she was ac-
quainted with. It is a piece of advice.
however, they do not appear inclined to
follow, notwithstanding Sam's happy lot
with the pretty school-mistres-s of Holly-thor- n.

She often reminds her brothers-in-la-

of her unceremonious introduction to a
snowdrift at the dead of night, and they
retaliate by the shower-bat- h given her by
Sam. And she twines her arms about
Sam's neck, and with tears in her sweet
blue eyes, declares that but for that epi
sode she tears she would never have had
a husband. Wood's Household Magazine.

CKYPTOGKAPHT.

BY JOHN H. SNIVEL Y.

Some years ago, a number of curious- -

looking paragraphs appeared from time
to time in a certain daily paper of London.
These paragraphs were placed with the
advertisements, but were evidently not
intended for the benefit of the public, for
they presented an appearance similar to
this :

Hhzormwz: r ziirevw ze slnw lm est vevmcmt
In gsv hvxlmw wzb zngvi rovug Olmwlm. K zm
e"rgv dvoo zmw Bzev mJgsrmt mvd gl iv

Zh esrh rb "esv lmob dzb r xzm xlnnfmrxzev
drgs blf. nb ovggvih droo mvxvbhzirob yv evib
hslig. Blf nxb ollp all zmlgsvi nxizk bllm.

Kill yznvn.
Such a paragraph might readily be mis

taken, at first sight, for a composition in
some barbarous language ; but a closer in-

spection shows so many unpronounceable
words that its real character becomes ap-

parent. It is a cryptogram a writing in
cipher. The words themselves are really
in just the same language as the line I
am writing, but an interchange of the
alphabetic characters has been effected, so
that the real sound the letters are intend-
ed to represent are known only to those
who possess the key.

The maioritv of readers donbtless
gained but little information from the
mysterious notices in question. There
was, however, at least one exception.
An ingenious gentleman, possessed of
some curiosity and considerable patience,
resoivea to terret out the secret, iie suc-
ceeded by adopting the method which I
now undertake to explain.

The most cursory glance at a page of
printed matter will show that, in the for-
mation of the words of which it is com-
posed, certain letters of the alphabet
occur more frequently than others. This
proportional occurrence is, within certain
limits, always the same that is, any
number of pages, selected at random,
will present great similarity in this re
spect.

In a newspaper article, or a social letter
on any ordinary topic, the occurrence of
tne letters of the alphabet is in close ap-
proximation to the following table :

e 1,000 i 475 d 185 g 85
t 665 h 5 m 140 b 80
n 605 1 870 f :so T SO
8 485 C 860 p 130 k 90
a 490 r 260 w 130 q 8
o 480 n 185 y 100 j 7

6 X 5
It will also be observed that the definite

article the is a frequent-recurrin- g word in
ijiBiish composition.

Taking this as a starting point, we ex-
amine the cryptogram given above for a
combination of letters that may represent
the word the. We find the cipher gsv oc-
curring three times. We infer that this
cipher means the, and our supposition is
further strengthened when we learn that
the character t occurs more frequently in
the cryptogram than any other ; for, by

it will be seen that the character so oc
curring can safely be taken to mean .
If we are correct so far

gsv
represents the

and we have deciphered three charac
ters. A thorough analysis of the crypto-
gram, and an application of the law of
proportion, could not fail to discover the
proper equivalents for all, or at least for
enough cf them to show its meaning.

This would be the usual way of proceed-

This table, as mav readilv be snnnosed. holds
good only for our own lanua'e ; but a similar
one can, of course, be constructed for each indi- -

vxuiuu buiiue.

WE FIRST POCKET.

BT ELIZABETH SILL.

What is this tremendous noise?
What can be the matter?
Willie's coming np the stairs
With unusual clatter.
Now be bursts into the room,
Soisy as a rocket :
" Auntie I I am Ave years old
And I've got a pocket!"

Eves as round and bright as stars ;
Cheeks like apples plowing ;
Heart that this new treasure Alls
(juite to OTerAowtng.
Jack may have his sqneaktng boots;
Kate may have her locket;
're grot somethioc better yet

I have got a pocket I"

All too fresh the Joy to make
Emptiness a sorrow.
Little hand is plump enough
To All it till to morrow.
And, e'er many days were o'er,
Stranrest things did stock it;
Nothing ever came amiiv
To this wondrous pocket.

Leather, marbles, bits of string,
Licorice-stirk- s and candy,
Stones, a ball, his pennies too;
It was alwavs handy.
And. when "Willie's snag in bed,
Should to chance to knock it.
Sundry treasures rattle out
From "this crowded pocket.

Sometimes Johnny's borrowed knife
Found a place witnin it;
lie forpol tbat he had said,

u I want tjutt m mix!."
Once the closet-ke- y was lost;
No one could unlock it:
Where do you suppose it was?
Down in Willie's pocket!

The Surterf.

DOWJi HILL.

BT 1. B. T. MARSH.

In sliding down hill while a boy, when
we started at the top we went slow
enough. We hitched along with our
heels, and scarcely seemed to move at all.
But once started we went faster every
second. Since then I have noticed that
there are a great many sorts of going
down hill, but that this same down-hil- l
principle applies to all of them slow at
first but swift and swifter when one eets
to going; easy to stop at the outset, but
almost impossible to stop when under
good headway, without a smash-up- .

No one becomes a drunkard all at once
--ragged clothes, red eyes, steaming

breath, tangled legs, trembling hands,
beastly life. That is the bottom of the
hill or so near that there is not much
hope of his stopping before be gets to the
bottom. No, he began as boys and young
men begin every day, by lounging around
a saloon and seeing others drinE. mat
is a start down hill. He gets used to it
and begins to think there isn't so much
harm in it after alL Then he wonders how
it tastes, and thinks he will try a sip some-
time when he has a good chance. Now
he is moving, sure. Pretty soon some
one treats him. tie annus once ana then
again, and before he thinks of it is un
der full headway. Or if he does think of
it he fancies he can stick bis heels in and
stop any time. But in going down hill
there is never so good a time to stop as
when just starting. VI those men who
get to going so fast on the drunkard's
hill that they drop into the saloon every
day or two for a drink, a few stop and
turn back, the most slide right on to the
bottom.

A hardware merchant here in Chicago
told me a very pitiful story the other day.
Two or three years ago an honest-face- d

boy applied for a place in his store. His
former employergave him a good name
and my friend hired him. He had come
down from his farm home in Wis-
consin, a while before, to make his
way in the great city. If starting
down hill is sometimes slow
work, getting started up hill is generally a
great deal slower. It was but a small sala-
ry he could get at first, scarcely enough to
pay his way at the cheap boarding-hous- e

where he ate and slept By and by his
clothes began to wear out He had not
been able to save money enough to boy
new ones, and he must mend up those as
best he could. But he had no scissors,
and so little money that he could not
afford to buy a pair. It occurred to
him thit he might borrow a pair from
the store, and carry them back when he
got through with them. Nibbling around
that thought as a fish nibbles around the
worm on a hook a fish would not get
caught, if, instead of eyeing and nibbling
at the worm wriggling so suspiciously at
the end of a string, he went straight by
without stopping to wish he had a bite of
it having thought it all over till it was
quite familiar to him, one day he took
the scissors, when no one was looking,
stale them! Little thought he on what a
steep hill he was started! By and by a
lady at the house where he boarded
asked him to purchase some article for her
at the store, and gave him the money for
it He slipped it into his pocket and car-
ried it to her, but kept the pay himself.
Then, after a little, he stole something
else to send home as a present to his
father and mother. His pilferings grew
larger and more frequent Finally it oc-

curred to him that be might steal goods
enough to start a store of nis own some--w

here. So he hired an old stable near bis
boarding-place- , put a lock on it, and
stored away there whatever he could
carry off unnoticed. He made a strap to
go over his shoulders and around his
waist, with a number of hooks on it, on
which he could hang the stolen articles
under his coat In the hot summer
weather he continued to wear his over-
coat to and from the store, the better to
hide these packages. When the clerks
laughed at him for such a freak, he told
them he wore iltonioe nissnaooy ciomes,
and, believing him, the kind-hearte- d fel-

lows made no more fun of it
All went finely for his scheme. No one

suspected that anything was going wrong,
and he got a good name for inuustnousness
fur staying so late at night when he was
only waiting for the rest to get out of the
way so that he might carry oft his stolen
load with less danger of detection! But
what an anxious life he must have lived
afraid of every person who turned his head
to look at him on the street dreading lest
the keen-eye- d policeman would see that
something was wrong and arrest him;
never knowing when the boys playing
around the alley, and peering ia to cracks,
might discover the secret locked up in
his stable. By and by he had got to-
gether several thousand dollars' worth of
these goods. He shipped them off to a
country town hundreds of miles distant,
gave up his situation on some excuse that
excited no suspicions, and away out in
Nebraska started his store. All had gone
smoothly, but it was at a fearful down-
hill speed. Months passed, and one thing
and another came to light that wakened
the suspicions of his old employers.
They nut this and that tocrether and
concluded that he must have robbed
them. One ol them started imme-
diately for Nebraska. As soon as he en
tered the young man's store, he saw by
the color that came and went on his
cheeks the evidence that their suspicions
were well founded.

My friend sat down and chatted with
him of this thing ant that As he tried
to talk about these unimportant topics
great drops of sweat chased each other
down his checks, and in a few minutes
such terror had taken hold of him that his
clothes were wet through and through.
Then at last my friend told him why he
came. It was of no use to deny the
charges made against him. On every
shelf and nail were the stolen goods. The
sheriff was called in, a pair of handcuffs

handcuffs which he had stolen were
put on his wrists, and he was carried oft
to jail. To-da- as I write, he is in his
cell waiting lor me inai mat win most ,

What positive proof is there that King
uavid ana his son Solomon were tailors ?

"And Solomon mended the breaches
which David his father had made."

The Catskill (N. Y.) Mountain House
stands 3,000 feet above the Hudson, and
from the front balcony a view extending
over about 10,000 square miles can be had
on a clear day.

Newly married daughter : " How long
docs the honey-moo- n last, mamma ?"
Practical parent: "Until you ask your
husband for money, my dear."

A New Orleans editor says he
"counted one hundred and seventy-thre- e

alligators in a sail of six miles
along a bayeu." "A strong allegation,"
says an incredulous brother.

Two acres of forest land on a moun-
tain side near Elkton, Mo., recently sunk
to the depth of tbe tree tops, leaving
walls as vertical as the sides of a house.

The St. Petersburg Golos says that the
personal expenses of the Grand Duke
Alexis, during his travels in the United
States, amounted to upward of $200,000.

No man is so poor that he has not
friends whose happiness is linked with
his fate, and whose hearts will be wrung
with anguish at his punishment or his
suffering.

A married woman lately applied to
her lawyer to procure a divorce. " On
what grounds, madam ?" asked the law-
yer. "On the ground that I can now do
a great deal better," was the reply.

One hundred thousand men were em-
ployed for twenty years in building the
great pyramid at Ghizeh, and ten years
had been previously spent in quarrying
the stones and transporting them to the
place.

An irate Western editor lately wrote to
a contributor : " If you don't stop send-
ing me such abominable poetry, I'll print
a piece of it some day, with your name
appended in full, and send a copy to
your girl."

In Newburyport, Mass., there are twin
brothers, one of whom is lame in his right
foot and squints with his right eye, the
other being lame in his left foot and
squinting with his left eye. They are
very appropriately designated as "rights
and lefts."

A woman applied to a magistrate for a
warrant against a neighbor, saying: "She
called me a thief, your Honor. Can't I
make her prove it?" "Perhaps you can,"
quietly replied the magistrate, "but if I
were you, I wouldn't"

That Danbury (Ct) iKxra fellow says:
"The majority of women care but little
about suffrage. If the backs to car seats
could only be hollowed out so as to ad-

mit of their bustles lapping over, the bal-
lot might go to thunder for all they care."

Mr. J. J. Miller, an American civil
engineer, has just been appointed by the
Governor-Genera- l of India to the posi-
tion of Chief Engineer of State Railways
in Central India, with rank as a Lieutenant-C-

olonel of Royal Engineers of twenty-e-

ight years' service.
One pound of gold may be drawn into

a wire that would extend around the
globe. So one good deed may be felt
through all eternity. Though done in the
first flush of youth, it may gladden the
last of a long life, and form the brightest
and most glorious spot on it

Here is an illustration of practical hu-
manity which is t credit to the women of
Maine: Last fall the stock on an Oxford
County farm could not be sold, and rather
than see them atarve, the owner, who was
a lady sixty years of age, went to work
in a mill in Lewiston and paid for their
keeping.

Ocr Dumb Animals says a balky
horse can be started every time by dash-
ing water in his face. If that will not
answer just wait about forty --eight hours,
until he gets hungry. Then place your-
self ten feet ahead of him with a peck of
oats. If he will not move for that, you
may give him up as incorrigble.

A Boston bride, whose groom remon-
strated with her at the wedding for in-

dulging in rather indiscriminate bestowal
of her last maiden kisses on a number of
her male friends, remarked with natural
naviete that the gentlemen in question had
been in the habit of kissing her all her
life, and she didn't see why they should
stop now.

Jacob Schroder, a farmer living near
Gulesburg, Mich., while digging a well
on his farm, found at the bottom of the
well, fifty feet from the surface, a trunk
of a tree, pieces of which the diggers cut
off with their spades and brought to
town. The wood looks like hemlock.

The Dayton ().) Journal says: "Among
the funny incidents that happened re-

cently on the street railroad, was one of a
countryman who handed the driver a dol


